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Last year this time, you did not get a holiday update from me as I was in Asia, Thailand specifically, following teaching at Zhejiang Ocean University, Dinghai, China.  2004 was full of travel and events (Belize, Guatemala, Alaska, Democratic and Republican Conventions); Brittonie studied blacksmithing at Penland School of Crafts in NC; Trystan continued studying political science (and ROTC) at Bloomsburg University.  I bought a coop in New York, packed up and rented out my condo in Boston.  I started writing for a magazine (www.thebetterdrink.com) and was named a Centennial Fellow by Penn State.

Teaching in China, an amazing experience, allowed us to travel to Shanghai, Beijing, Xian, Hangzhou, Shao Xing, Ningbo, and Putoshan. We left the People’s Republic for Thailand visiting Bangkok, Chiang Mai, Koh Phangan, Ayuthaya, Kanchanaburi – luckily missing the tsunami devastation by a mere 100+ miles.  A magical New Years was spent on a beach on Koh Tao, spinning fire, eating amazing food, and simply enjoying the company.   I completed scuba certification, while there and spent a long but hilarious day with the Bangkok police and 12 other victims in a bus luggage robbery, our faces making the nightly news wearing Santa hats, of course.  All in all – seeing the Great Wall, the Terra Cotta Warriors, riding an elephant, and playing with tigers, well – I could go on and on.

After trips to Macau, Hong Kong, and Tokyo, we returned to the US and Astoria (Queens, NY) in late January, on one of the coldest, snowiest, nastiest days of the year.  A lot of family visiting took place, combined with old life sorting out, and new life figuring out.  Suffice it to say, although enthusiastic about my NYC potential – it lives up to its reputation - a hard city: fast, expensive, and competitive.  Hassled, harried, and hurried.  Struggle, stress, and starvation (ok, so – maybe not starvation). 

My new location has allowed easy access to my family:  Brittonie is three hours away in Boston attending college (honors program) and working in a bike factory as a finisher (her perfect job), and creating art (she won $500 in a contest this summer); Tryst also three hours away, is living in a typical college house with friends, working a part-time job following a construction job this summer, (no longer in ROTC); and my mom and sister, are five hours away- making it easy for Sharie and her family to visit this summer and for me to go to Chambersburg several times, more frequently while my mom was in the hospital for anemia (she only six pints of blood!). 

Other highlights include going to Saginaw, MI, to hang out with my friend Kathy Gerber and to attend a class reunion.  A lovely young man, Oliver (Oli for short) came into my life in May.  He is a red and white furred Manx cat, the uncle of Timmy, who we lost in January (Oli’s dad was Timmy’s grandfather).  I journeyed to Burning Man in Nevada, for the fifth time.  Friendship, what makes them and breaks them, was a reoccurring theme for me this year.

I am “getting by” with communication consulting (accent reduction, business English, basic ESL), I am auditioning for voice over work, and doing some writing.  Astoria is lovely, as is my apartment, and I take advantage the non-stop activities the city has to offer.  I am constantly amazed that I work in The Empire State Building, Rockefeller Center, and Radio City Music Hall; that infamous national events happen on every corner (Macy’s Parade, tree lighting, Broadway, museums, opera).  The opportunities are endless.

I hope this finds you exploring your opportunities.  I wish you a year full of good friends, from one of them.


